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THE RED ARMY MARCHES

AGNES had vanished into the blue: I had expected
some kind of communication from her, but none
reached Sian. From a Chinese friend I learnt that she
was still at San Yuan, where Ho Lung and the Second
Front Red Army had their temporary headquarters.
Peng Teh-huai and the First Red Army had moved
to the south. In fact, the Red Army was all around us;
and so far I had not seen any of it.
Liu, the student interpreter, was almost frantic
with impatience to visit the Red camp. Like many
young Chinese leftists, he had an overwhelming
admiration for Chu Teh and Mao Tse-tung and the
"Peasants' and Workers' Army" (which had now, by a
significant shift of emphasis, become the "People's
Anti-Japanese Army"). We met Communist dele-
gates and Red Army men occasionally in Sian, wear-
ing common clothes or plain official uniforms: but
this was not the real thing. We wanted to see the Red
Army in the field.
But at this time it was not easy to get out of Sian,
Petrol reserves were strictly rationed, and it was im-
possible to get a car or even a truck. Every kind of
motor conveyance had been commandeered for
military purposes. We thought of hiring a horse
carriage, but this is the slowest and most depressing
means of transport in China. We could only make a
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